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Vigil Lights for Home Devotions 


These Vigil Lights are now packed in an ornate box con- 
taining one dozen 15-hour Vigil Lights with one Ruby Glass, 
and will be sent postpaid to any point within a distance of three 
zones on receipt of one dollar. 


WILL & BAUMER CANDLE CO., Inc. 
405 North Main St. St. Louis, Mo. 





LAPIDAR 


An excellent, non-poisonous remedy for purifying the blood and toning up the system. 
Lapidar is not an ordinary patent medicine. It is composed of leaves, flowers and herbs, all 
gathered from the mountains in Switzerland. Lapidar is compounded by Rev. Father Kuenzle 
of St. Gall, Switzerland, the best authority on Swiss Alpine herbs, whose books are in official 
use in many schools in Switzerland. Lapidar acts favorably in cases of gout, skin diseases, 
abscesses, stiffness of the limbs, faulty circulation, etc. It has a very beneficial effect espe- 
cially on the stomach, kidneys and lungs. Rev. Father Kuenzle has the recommendation of the 
Holy Father as an herbalist. Price $2.50 per box. 


Address: Lapidar Co., 
Agents Wanted Chino, California 





Watch the date on your magazine! It indicates the month and 
the year to which your subscription is paid. If it reads ‘Oct. 27,” 
your subscription expired with the Oct., 1927 issue; if ‘‘Nov. 27” it 
expires with this issue. If your remittance reaches us 10 days or so 
before the magazine goes forward we will probably be unable to change 
the date on that issue; but the advanced date to which your subscrip- 
tion is paid will appear on the following number. 


To avoid the loss of your magazine, kindly notify us of your 
change of address not later than the 15th of the month and send both 
OLD and NEW address. 


We must warn our kind readers not to send money in coins or 
bills placed loose in letters, as it is decidedly unsafe. Whenever pos- 
sible, send remittance by Money Order, Check or Draft made payable 
to Mother M. Dolorosa. 





TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 
Published monthly in English and in German under the direction of Rev. P. 
Lukas, O.S.B., at the Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


Subscription Price, per year $1.00 
For Canada, Ireland and England $1.25 


Entered as second-class matter March 19, 1907, at the post office at Clyde, 
Missouri, under the Act of Congress of March 3, 1879. Acceptance for mailing 
at special rate of postage provided for in section 1103, Ac’ of October 3, 1917, 
authorized July 17, 1918. 





Premiums Which Make Suitable Xmas Gifts 


Please mention premium desired 
For NEW Subscriptions to Tabernacle and Purgatory 


A beautiful Immaculate Conception Brooch, with figure 
For 1 NEW of the Blessed Virgin in deep relief, platinum oxidized 
Subscription finish and mounted on blue. 

Or: — An oxidized silver finish Miraculous Medal. 

Or: — A handsome rose gold or oxidized, silver finish medal of 
the Little Flower of Jesus. Either medal alone or medal 
on a bar. 

Or: —A Brooch with figure of the Little Flower set on colored 
stone. 

Everyone will be delighted with these artistic repre- 
sentations of the Saint with her shower of roses. 





An ivory finish 6% inch Statue, either of the Sacred 
For 2 NEW Heart of Jesus or of Our Lady of Grace; something en- 
Subscriptions tirely new on the market. The above make beautiful 
companion statues, and both will be sent to those who 
secure 4 new subscriptions. The honor given to a statue 
redounds to the original whom it represents and rouses 
in the soul sentiments of faith and love. 

Or: — An artistic oxidized St. Christopher Auto Medal, 1% in. 
diameter. St. Christopher has been chosen patron saint 
of travellers, particularly of automobilists. Many show 
their confidence in his intercession by attaching a medal 
with his image to their cars. 


A black genuine cocoa Rosary, on a durable silver-plated 
For 3 NEW chain. A handsome, practical pair of beads, that will 
Subscriptions please anyone who is so fortunate as to receive this 
premium. 


For 4 NEW 
Subscriptions Two Statues as listed above. 


An excellent, imported, Real Ebony Crucifix, nicely pol- 
For 5 NEW ished, with beveled edges. The artistic oxidized corpus 
Subscriptions will attract all to love and compassion for our suffering 
Savior. It is light in weight, and can easily be held by a 
sick person, or may be hung on the wall. Size 7% in. 


A young lady from California writes: ‘‘Enclosed please find re- 
newal to your wonderful magazine, ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ which 
comes to us as a dear and welcome friend, that raises our hearts and 
minds heavenward. Words fail to express how much we.appreciate it, 
and so do our friends.” 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Tabernacle and ‘mania’ 





A monthly periodical devoted to the Most Blessed Sacrament and the 
consolation of the Poor Souls. Price $1.00; Canada $1.25. 
Published with the approbation of Rt. Rev. Francis Gilfillan, D. D. 





Vol. 23 NOVEMBER, 1927 No. 7 





Glory of the Blessed in Heaven 


For the Feast of All Saints, November ist 





sii HE Benedictine chronicles of Hermenrod tell of a 
cA priest-religious who served our Lord faithfully in 
| the monastery for thirty years, in prayer and medi- 

tation, in labor and sacrifices. Singing the Divine 

Psalmody, beautifying the church and decorating the altars were 

his delight. When his death approached, he was rapt in spirit 

and the glory of heaven was unfolded to his gaze. He beheld 
the unspeakable joys of the blessed, and heard celestial music. 

To the Abbot and monks who surrounded him, he said: “Ah, 

how sweet is this night! How beautiful and delightful the songs 

I heard, for I seemed to be in heaven among the jubilant choirs 

of angels. What sacred, entrancing melodies, filling the soul 

with more rapture than any other charms! The more the an- 
gelic choirs magnify the Lord, the more fiery become their love 
and zeal to sing His praises, for, their perfect peace and eternal 
repose is centered therein in a wonderful and unspeakable 
manner. 

“I likewise saw there several religious of our Order who 
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were adorned with a special glory and dignity, because those 
who, here on earth are humble and easily satisfied, will there 
receive a greater glory, and rejoice in superabundant blessed- 
ness. The countenances of the religious shone brightly; their 
robes were heavenly. The religious habit which they wore was 
dazzlingly white, so that its brilliancy was unbearable to my 
eyes, even as a flash of lightning breaking through the clouds. 
The beauty of their attire delighted me; I asked them minutely 
about it, and inquired if I also should receive such a robe. They 
answered: “Whoever lives without reproach may hope to receive 
such a garment; but the faults clinging to him, even if they 
were concealed in life, will appear as stains on his garment, 
and only the one who preserves himself from sin will deserve 
to wear such beautiful, spotless raiment.’ 


Worldly Splendor as Nothing 


“And I asked again: What are the stains? They an- 
swered: ‘Impatience, slander, envy and jealousy, slothfulness 
and anything else that tarnishes or destroys the purity of 
heart.’”” Then the Abbot asked him: “Brother, how could you 
see all this?” and he replied: “I was four times rapt in ecstasy 
this night. In an instant I was among the choirs of angels, and 
beheld a Woman in immeasurable light, surrounded by her 
holy virgins. She promised to assist me in all my needs. I 
likewise saw St. Michael with his host of angels, ever ready to 
aid me, because I have always honored his memory and rever- 
enced his altar. A throng of saints also appeared whom I had 
not seen before. Oh, how sweet is the Lord to those who love 
Him! Charming in His amiability, and abundant His riches! 
How sweet, how exquisite above all! How inexpressible and 
incomparable! I can feel and experience it deep down in my 
soul, but words fail me to express it. I am overcome by the 
grandeur and sublimity of these things. I was refreshed with 
the delights of the blessed. Oh, how happy are they who enjoy 
this food always! ... Had you seen what I saw, you would 
consider all pomp and splendor of the world as nothing.” 
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According to the opinion of the holy fathers and teachers 
of the Church, the bliss of the elect in heaven consists princi- 
pally in beholding and enjoying God. As St. Paul, the apostle 
says, they see God face to face, and at the same time they enjoy 
Him, for the Lord pours His gifts and graces into each soul ac- 
cording to its capacity and merits. Hereof the royal chanter 
sings: “The children of men shall put their trust under the 
covert of Thy wing. They shall be inebriated with the plenty 
of Thy house; and Thou shalt make them drink of the torrent 
of Thy pleasure” (Psalm xxxv. 8, 9). 

St. Augustine writes of true blessedness: “This is called 
eternal life because the elect enjoy the presence of Eternal Life 
in all its fulness, and they need fear neither death nor the least 
pain. For this are they called and created, that they may live 
forever, and forever behold the Eternal Life.” Oh, what rap- 
ture to behold and enjoy forever with a God-enlightened under- 
standing, the eternal infinite beauty, the infinite wisdom, good- 
ness and strength! Oh, what bliss to be submerged in the in- 
finite love, mildness and glory of the Godhead! Truly has St. 
Paul said of heavenly beatitude: “Eye hath not seen, nor ear 
heard, neither hath it entered into the heart of man” (1, Corinth. 
ii. 9). This we believe but do not understand. 

Let us, according to the words of learned theologians, con- 
template with the eyes of the soul the great number of saints 
and elect of God who shine with more splendor than the sun 
and are equal to the angels in glory and blessedness. Let us 
ask them to assist us so that we, too, may join their blessed 
company and with them praise and love God for all eternity. 
This heavenly glory we shall, however, only obtain if we pre- 
fer nothing to the love of Christ and direct our thoughts and 
desires to heavenly things. This is our only glory, the com- 
pletion of a successful struggle in life. 

Seek the things that are above where Christ sitteth at the 
right hand of God. Be mindful of what is above, not of what 
is earthly. 

—o-— 








i 
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Incomparable Heavenly Treasures Acquired 
Through Suffering 





Fan) NCE God tried St. Francis of Assisi severely by af- 


(es) 


flicting him with a painful malady of the eyes. For 
fifty days he could not endure the light of day, and 
" was confined to a dark cell where he was molested 
by innumerable mice which allowed him no peace night nor 
day. St. Francis recognized in this a chastisement from heaven, 
and thanked, praised and glorified God with heart and mouth. 
“T deserve this and other punishments still greater,” cried 
Francis from the inmost of his soul. “O Lord Jesus Christ, 
Thou Good Shepherd, grant grace and strength to this Thy little 
lamb, that in this tribulation neither pain nor want may separate 
me from Thee.” 

After Francis had prayed thus, a voice from heaven called: 
“Francis, answer Me. If the whole earth were gold; and the 
sea and the streams, and lakes and rivers were balsam; and all 
the stones and mountains and hills were precious stones; and 
then if thou wouldst find another treasure far more valuable 
than all this gold and balsam; yes, as far above all this as gold 
is above earth, balsam above water, and gems above stones — 
and this treasure were given thee in exchange for thy eye-mal- 
ady, wouldst thou not be happy above measure?” 

“Ah, Lord,” exclaimed St. Francis, “I am unworthy of so 
precious a gift!” 

“Rejoice, then, Brother Francis,” continued our Lord, “for 
this is the treasure of eternal life which is laid up for thee. I 
invest it for thee, and this malady and tribulation is the first 
installment of that heavenly treasure.” St. Francis was over- 
whelmed with holy joy. He realized more fully than ever the 
incomparable merits acquired through sufferings, when we 
unite them with the bitter pains endured by our Savior in His 
Sacred Passion. 
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Union with Christ in Holy Communion 
By Alban Stolz. 





3) HOU, O Lord, hast created us for Thyself, and our 
sé heart is restless till it rests in Thee!” exclaimed 
7) St. Augustine. There is an abyss in man which 
= cannot be filled, even though all the riches and 
pleasures, all the honors and beauties of this earth were cast 
therein; it can be filled only with God. The Jews were seldom 
satisfied for any length of time with the adoration of the one 
true God; as a consequence, they turned to the worship of vis- 
ible false deities, because there is a craving in man to feel 
the nearness of God, yes, even to have His sensible presence. 
In the fulness of time, this great boon, the presence of God, be- 
came the happy lot of mankind through our Savior’s marvelous 
invention of Divine Love, the Blessed Sacrament. In the Holy 
Eucharist, God Himself is with us in a perceptible form; He 
dwells among us in the Sacred Host. The perpetual light in our 
churches designates the place where His Sacred Person is pre- 
served and adored. 

Our beings are composed of spirit and flesh, therefore, God 
enters into us in a visible form, yes, with Body and Soul. In 
this intimate union, the believing Christian finds his full enjoy- 
ment in so far as it can be found in this world. God takes pos- 
session of the soul as fire takes possession of iron and penetrates 
it. All else that our holy Religion gives, — truth, graces of all 
kinds, — all are the gifts of God; in the Holy Eucharist, how- 
ever, the Giver gives Himself, our Savior and our God. Through 
the Holy Eucharist we receive again that which was lost to us in 
paradise; namely, the Tree of Life and familiar converse with 
God. Hence the Lord says in the Apocalypse: “Behold, I make 
all things new!” (Apoc. xxi. 5.) 

Even the manner of receiving the Sacred Food corresponds 
to that which the soul craves when it loves vehemently. Earthly 
love is, in many respects, a symbol of Divine love. We reach 
out our hand to the one we love as a sign of union; and the kiss 
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is, as it were, an attempt to absorb the very being of the loved 
one. If we were bodiless, those who would love each other very 
much would pass into each other and live in each other. Such is 
really the case in Holy Communion! There we unite ourselves 
far more closely than by a handclasp or a kiss to Him who loves 
us infinitely, and whom we should love supremely. This Eucha- 
ristic Food, this Eucharistic union is, indeed, the most wonderful 
and most mysterious in our holy Religion. Man could never, of 
himself, have conceived the thought that God’s love would go so 
far as to take our human nature and to suffer Himself to be Cru- 
cified; much less could the human mind conceive the idea that 
the Incarnate Son of God would give Himself to us as food. This 
is a doctrine wholly supernatural, which can come from God 
alone, for God’s decrees are above all human conception. 


—_aon— 


The Great Duty of Christian Charity 





AT Alphonsus Liguori writes: “Christian charity de- 
mands that we assist our neighbor as often as he 
requires our help when we can do so without much 
trouble. Among our neighbors are also numbered 

the poor souls, for although they are no longer among the living 

they, nevertheless, belong to the Communion of Saints. /t is a 

binding obligation for us to help the poor souls as our neighbor 

as much as lies in our power; and as their need is greater than 
that of our living neighbor our aid towards them seems more 
urgently demanded.” As Christians we are commanded to love 
our neighbor. Again and again our Divine Savior enjoins this 
upon us saying: “This is My commandment, that you love one 
another, as I have loved you... These things I command you, 
that you love one another” (John xv. 17). “By this shall all 
men know that you are My disciples, if you have love one 

for another” (John xiii. 35). 

This love which our Savior demands, should not be a love 
of sentiment only, but a love of action. True love incites to 
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deeds of charity. Therefore the apostle, St. John, says: “Let 
us not love in word, nor in tongue, but in deed, and in truth” 
(1. iii. 18). We are then obliged to assist our neighbor in his 
afflictions by active charity, especially when he is in great need . 
and we can easily help him. Who would therefore assert that 
we are not obliged to assist the poor souls who are in very great 
need? Where is there a need that can be compared to their 
need? How easily we can help them. What is easier than to 
pray and offer sacrifices and good works for them? It is a duty 
of Christian charity to help them. Let us carry out this obli- 
gation faithfully and zealously. Let us often contemplate the 
words of Holy Scripture: “Undo the bundles that oppress, break 
asunder every burden, deal thy bread to the hungry. Then 
shalt thou call, and the Lord shall hear: thou shalt cry, and He 
shall say: Here I am” (Isa. lviii. 6, 7, 9). 

Love for the poor souls is not only a duty of Christian char- 
ity but of justice; gratitude and love for our parents and rela- 
tives oblige us to pray for them. Among the souls in purgatory 
there are perhaps some whom we, by word and deed, have given 
occasion to sin; others perhaps we have intentionally led into 
sin for which they still have to suffer. It is therefore our 
sacred duty to do everything that we can do to relieve their 
pains. In purgatory there are, perhaps, many to whom we owe 
our prayers of gratitude; they are those to whom we were united 
by the ties of blood and the bonds of charity. It may be that our 
departed parents, sisters, brothers, relatives, benefactors and 
superiors who during their lifetime lavished benefits upon us 
and brought great sacrifices for us, are retained there. Amidst 
unspeakable cares they have reared us and perhaps at their 
death left us heirs to a large fortune. They have by their in- 
structions and training, by their good example, salutary admoni- 
tions and guidance trained us to be good Christians. 


May Suffer on Our Account 


For all this we did perhaps not try to repay them in this 
life, but on the contrary often grieved them and increased their 
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The Blessed Virgin Mary intercedes with the Sacred Heart for her clients in 
purgatory, especially for those who honored her through the Holy Rosary. 
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sorrow and care. Yes, we have probably often given them oc- 
casion for anger, impatience and other sins, so that on our ac- 
count they must suffer in purgatory. It is therefore our bounden 
duty to assist them and try in some measure to repay their love 
for us. Let us be on our guard that the words of St. Francis de 
Sales may not also be applicable to us: “We think too little of 
our dear departed. The remembrance of them vanishes almost 
as soon as the death knell ceases, and we forget that a love 
which ends with death was never a true love.” Yea, too often 
we forget to pray or perform good works for even our nearest 
and dearest. We console ourselves with the thought: “They 
were so good, so solicitous about the salvation of their souls, 
they certainly are in heaven.” Let us not be too certain; let us 
pray and atone for our dear departed without ceasing. The 
duty of Christian charity requires it of us. Here we may add 
an example from the life of a saint. 

St. Louis Bertrand (+ 1581) saw the soul of his de 
parted father suffer the most dreadful torments in purgatory for 
eight years. He frequently heard him lament: “My son, Louis, 
have pity on me and help me! Pray that I may be delivered 
from these torments.” During all this time the saint did not 
cease to offer up prayers, fasts and bloody scourgings of his 
body for his deceased parent. Finally he beheld his father in. 
a beautiful garden, beaming with joy and surrounded by heav- 
enly radiance. Why was the father of this saint retained in 
purgatory for so long a time, although he had led a pious life 
and his saintly son, Louis, had done so much for his deliver- 
ance? God revealed to Louis that as notary and treasurer of 
well-to-do families, his father had often become guilty of their 
sins through human respect and connivance. 

Yes, dear Christian soul, mark well that many perhaps on 
our account are condemned to suffer long and severe pains in 
the cleansing fires of purgatory. They may be our parents, 
grandparents, sisters, brothers, superiors, pastors and teachers. 


Who could be so unmerciful as to refuse them the necessary 
help? 
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The Sermon of the Cross 





ES £9) N many monasteries and convents it is the pious cus- 
ay tom, whenever a member of the community dies, 
to put a Crucifix at his place in the refectory for 
thirty days. On a table, before an empty chair 
stands the Crucifix, the sign of death — and of life. It is an 
impressive sermon. What does it tell us? To the religious 
right and left, and to all that see it the cross says: Here was 
his place among the brethren. Here he sat in all the vigor of 
health, at our side he ate and drank, and with us listened to the 
reading. To him we handed the dishes, with him we exchanged 
friendly looks of understanding. On his countenance we read 
the sentiments that animated him. This went on day after day, 
morning, noon and evening, and it seemed as if it must always 
be thus. 

Suddenly his chair was vacant. He was absent from his 
accustomed place; he was ill. His meals were taken to his 
room. Perhaps, so we thought, he will be back tomorrow, at 
least in a few days. No one thought that yesterday was the last 
time he was to sit in our midst, the last time he was to say grace 
with us. His death knell has sounded... Where is he now? 
No one knows; there is a deep, mysterious chasm between him 
and us. He cannot come to us, and we cannot go to him. He 
is dead — and yet faith tells, the Cross tells, he lives. 

It tells us still more; it says — you will fare as did your 
companion-religious. One day, perhaps not far distant, you 
will be at your place for the last time. To you, too, the dishes 
will be passed for the last time, then, — it may be tomorrow — 
your place will remain vacant, and you will come no more. 

A legend tells how a white rose was found at the place of 
the one who was soon to die in the choir of the Canons of 
Halberstadt. The one in whose place it was found earnestly 
prepared himself for death. This continued till once a young 
canon having come to choir before the others, found the rose 
in his stall and quietly pushed it over to his neighbor’s place. 
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Whether this postponed his death we are not told. With or 
without the rose he had to die sometime. The rose of warning, 
however, was never seen again. The canons died, just the same, 
yes, their order even became extinct. 


Memento mori! 

The Crucifix of the departed religious should be for each 
member of the community a white rose. Ponder well its lesson. 

To you also, dear Christians in the world, the Cross 
preaches a sermon. It tells you: you too must die, perhaps 
soon. You see the Cross hanging on the wall, attached to your 
rosary or wherever you see it, it tells you: “Prepare your house, 
for you must die!” Think of death as often as you behold a 
Cross. The thought of death will keep you from sin, from pride 
and levity, but also from sadness and dejection in times of suf- 
fering. He who is hanging on the Cross speaks: “I, too, died — 
I too had to die because I became Man and because I wanted 
to die for you. No one could take My life but I gave it will- 
ingly in order to purchase life eternal for you. How can you 
shirk death when I, too, had to die? Why do you fear death 
when I went to death before you? I died but I live, he that 
believeth in Me, although he be dead, shall live” (John xi, 25). 
“Amen, amen I say unto you: he that believeth in Me, hath 
everlasting life” (John vi. 47). 

This is the sermon preached by the holy Cross. When you 
pass a cemetery and the Crosses on the tombstones greet you 
earnestly and mildly, or when you meet a funeral procession 
or perhaps see a wife or mother in deep sorrow, think of the 
Crucifix in the convent refectory. Let it be to you an admonish- 
er of death but also a messenger of life; an earnest but hope- 
ful messenger. Do not fear. If you die with Christ you will 
also live with Him. 


—tHtHt 


REMARK.—We here wish to remark, that private revelations, according to the 
decrees of Pope Urban VIII in the year 1634 and 1641, in so far as the Church 
has not decided upon them, claim only human credence. 
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Cause for Rejoicing! 





Fg NS N the opposite page, our friends find a picture of the 
’ eV foundation work of our new Benedictine Convent of 
ANSI 

Ge) 






"| Perpetual Adoration now under construction at Mun- 
delein, Illinois. We rejoice that the Convent is at 
length being erected; it is the fruit of much prayer, and utmost 
economy on the part of the community at Clyde, Missouri. To build 
at the present time is very expensive, especially in Chicago, and we 
regret that our funds are too low to proceed also with the Chapel 
of Perpetual Adoration which is to adjoin the Convent. 

By many persons, the expression “Perpetual Adoration” is not 
understood. By this is meant the continued, unbroken adoration 
day and night, before the Tabernacle where our Lord and Savior 
remains with us in the Sacrament of His infinite Love. Since a 
God has shown such love for His creatures that He remains unceas- 
ingly in our midst in the Sacred Host, should not His creatures in 
thanksgiving, make Him a return of love by constantly surrounding 
His- Adorable Person in the Holy Eucharist, and offering Him their 
grateful praise? This is the truly sublime vocation of the Benedictine 
Sisters of Perpetual Adoration at Clyde, Missouri. In our Adoration 
Chapel here, the Most Blessed Sacrament is exposed in the mon- 
strance night and day. The new establishment at Mundelein, Ill. 
is likewise to be a sanctuary of unceasing prayer. 

Is it not a holy cause to aid? The Loving Heart of Jesus, 
living and beating for us in the Adorable Eucharist, will assuredly 
bless all who contribute toward the erection of this House of God. 
Our thoughts turn this month to the poor souls in purgatory, to 
many of our own loved ones who are, perhaps, still detained in 
those purifying flames. What a consolation it would be to them 
were a donation given as an alms, in their memory, toward the 
erection of the new sanctuary where Jesus, our Hidden God, will 
be unceasingly adored! Not only the dear departed in whose 
memory an offering is made will be remembered day and night in 
the prayers of the Sisters, but the charitable donor will likewise 
share in numberless prayers, Holy Communions and good works. 

Benedictine Sisters of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 








: 


4 


208 TABERNACLE AND PURGATORY 


Earthly Angels 





A young man, the brother of a Sister of Perpetual 
Adoration once remarked after he had attended Benediction 
of the Most Blessed Sacrament in the Convent at Clyde, 
Missouri: “Those nuns seem like angels kneeling before the 
Blessed Sacrament.” 

In truth, religious may properly be likened to angels. As 
the angels have various duties, and in their different offices 
fulfill the holy will of God, so do religious. . 

Some of the angels assist in the government of the world, 
in guiding and helping man; others reflect the power, wisdom 
and infinite perfections of the Divine Majesty. Similar to the 
office of these angels is the vocation to an active religious life. 
The Sisters of Charity are the consoling angels for the sick; the 
Little Sisters of the Poor are the comforting angels for the aged; 
and the numerous religious congregations for the instruction 
and education of youth are the guardian angels of children. 


Sublime Vocation 


However, the loftiest spirits, the angels nearest to the 
throne of God are the seraphim and cherubim. They stand be- 
fore His Face adoring and singing His praises without ceasing. 
With them we may compare the religious who are called to a 
higher, a more interior life, a life devoted to the honor of the 
Most Blessed Sacrament. They resemble the highest angelic 
choirs in heaven who surround the throne of God. These re- 
ligious devote themselves to the special praise and honor of 
God, particularly to the adoration of Jesus hidden in the Holy 
Eucharist. O blissful occupation for angelic hearts in human 
breasts! 

God has raised up in the Church these favored communi- 
ties whose members watch day and night before the Adorable 
Mystery of the Altar, praising and thanking Jesus for this 
greatest invention of His love. Yes, as God’s creatures have 
ministering angels, so has our Lord and Creator Himself His 
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angels of love to hover night and day around His Sacred Per- 
son in the Holy Eucharist. 

Bl. Peter Julian Eymard, the founder of the Congregation 
of Priest Adorers of the Most Blessed Sacrament says, “Adora- 
tion is the practice of all virtues. There is no work greater, 
none more sublime than that whose end is our Lord in the 
Blessed Sacrament. For it is more honorable to serve the 
Master than His servants.” Ah, thrice blessed those religious 
set apart from all others for the mission of loving prayer and 
humble reparation, whose vocation binds them to a community 
dedicated to pray perpetually at the feet of Jesus in the Sacra- 
ment of His Love. 

Such a community is that of the Benedictine Sisters of 
Perpetual Adoration at Clyde, Missouri. It was founded for 
the continual adoration of the Holy Eucharist, and for half a 
century an uninterrupted chain of prayers has ascended from 
the convent chapel. From its sanctuary, day and night without 
intermission, as year has followed year, the prayer of adora- 
tion, thanksgiving, atonement and supplication has wafted to the 
throne of God. 

For devout maidens there is truly no more sublime and 
desirable vocation than to be a Sister of Perpetual Adoration. 
She stands in the closest relationship with the Blessed Sacra- 
ment; indeed, her whole life is devoted to It. She is the happy 
soul who day and night has access to the throne of God; who 
sits at the Lord’s feet; she is the one chosen among thousands, 
who offers the Lord the homage of her sweetest praise, and re- 
ceives the most precious gifts from His hand. Happy, un- 
speakably happy, is the Sister of Perpetual Adoration who 
comprehends the spirit of her vocation and lives according to it. 


1. Adoration and Praise 
The hearts of these consecrated virgins are living censers. 
from which at every instant ascends the incense of prayer. 
They pray, they adore, they love for themselves, yes, — but 
also for the world forgetful of its first duty to its Creator. 
These adorers kneel night and day at the feet of Christ pouring 
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Professed Sisters and Novices at Holy Adoration. In this picture the 
states of Kansas, New York, Minnesota and Washington are represented. Our 
Lord gathers His court of adorers from far and near. Here, kneeling at the 
feet of the Master, they experience, especially during the quiet hours of the 
night, the joy of having consecrated themselves to the unceasing adoration of 
their Lord and their Love. They adore, they praise, they atone, they suppli- 
cate. Ah, may Jesus in the Holy Eucharist, the Magnet of souls, attract many 
virginal adorers to His throne! 
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out their fragrant ointments, the affection of their hearts, giv- 
ing Him with unfailing fidelity, the pure love of a virgin and 
the tender affection of a spouse! 
2. Thanksgiving 

The virgin adorers thank God incessantly for His benefits 
to souls and to the world; they supply for the ingratitude of 
man. Our Lord on one occasion complained to St. Gertrude: 
“T immolate Myself constantly on the altar as a Victim, in the 
Holy Mass, but men do not think of it. I give Myself to souls 
in Holy Communion, but mankind is ungrateful. I remain 
continually on the altar, but the children of men ignore My 
Presence. Do thou, then, render Me thanksgiving for these three 
great manifestations of My love in the Holy Eucharist.” — 
Yes, truly, this is the duty of the adorer. 


3. Atonement 


These adorers stand before the throne of God as the repre- 
sentatives of the faithful; they supply for the coldness and 
neglect of the world. On how many altars is Jesus in the 
Blessed Sacrament neglected and forgotten! In how many 
country chapels and small churches are the doors locked after 
Mass, and that loving Heart is left to spend the long hours of 
the day and night alone! And even in the populous cities, of 
the throngs that surge past His door, how few turn aside to 
adore the Divine Prisoner, how few stop to exchange a word 
with their most faithful Friend? 


4. Petition 


The adorers of the Most Blessed Sacrament present to the 
loving Heart of Jesus the petitions of those recommended to 
their prayers. With hands raised heavenward, they intercede 
and obtain graces for sinners, for the dying, and for all for 
whom they are bound to pray. For Holy Church, the adorers 
fulfil the office of Moses on the mount: they uplift their arms 
in prayer and the spiritual victory is given to the faithful, to the 
clergy. The prayer which ascends day and night from the 
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adoration Chapel may be compared to the dew, the sunshine and 
the rain which fructify the garden of the Church. And not the 
least among the graces are those which the adorer obtains for 
her own loved ones. We shall meet in heaven many. fathers and 
mothers who will owe their salvation to the prayers, tears, 
works and immolations of one or other of their ¢hildren con- 


secrated to God in the religious state. 

To young ladies who feel drawn to devote their life to God in the 
religious state, we will gladly send our Prospectus ‘‘Angelic Service of 
Perpetual Adoration.” This large pamphlet contains 16 pictures and 
explains the life and work of a Sister of Perpetual Adoration. 


Address: Ven. Mother Prioress 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


i — 


The Prison of Sighs 





“N his inventive cruelty, the tyrant Antiochus con- 
trived to build a subterranean prison in such a man- 
ner that no word, no sigh, no bitter complaint could 
be uttered therein without its being heard through 
an opening in the roof. 

What complaints of anguish, what cries of pain must have 
reached the ears of the prison keepers! A father complaining 
against his children, a wife against her husband, a brother 
against his brother, that they were forgotten! 

Does not purgatory present a similar spectacle? How 
many of those forsaken souls have reasons to complain of the 
cruelty of their heirs who forget to offer the shortest prayer or 
the slightest mortification for them; who never give an alms or 
have the Sacrifice of Mass offered for the repose of their souls? 

How many a father languishes in the purifying flames of 
purgatory and laments the ungrateful neglect of his children! 
When parents die, the children promise to show their gratitude 


to them in every possible manner; but scarcely are the loved 
remains bedded in the earth than their memory vanishes. How 
few the prayers uttered, how scant the alms bestowed in loving 
memory of those who have given them life, and then left to them 
the fruits of their industry and toil! 
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Bring Consolation to Your Dear Departed 


Considering the great duty of love and gratitude which 
binds us to pray for the deceased, many have found untold con- 
solation in knowing that there exists in the United States a re- 
ligious Community whose obligation it is to pray day and night 
before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed, for the souls re- 
commended to their prayers. How powerful is that unceasing 
prayer offered in union with the Sacred Host enthroned upon 
the altar! Would you bring joy and consolation to your dear 
departed? Consider how much alleviation they will receive by 
a share in many Holy Masses, thousands of Holy Communions 
and uninterrupted supplication. Secure for your departed the 
benefit of these immense spiritual treasures. When a friend 
dies, instead of sending meaningless flowers to the relatives, 
send a certificate comforting them by the knowledge of the 
spiritual gifts you have procured for the deceased. This will 
bring true consolation to the hearts of the mourners. 


The Benedictine Sisters pray day and night without inter- 
mission before the Most Blessed Sacrament exposed. On week 
days two Sisters, on Sundays and festivals four, kneel before 
the altar in Adoration, praying continually. During the night, 
three Sisters keep vigil every hour before our dear Lord 
exposed on His Throne of love. These are the “official” adorers. 
Besides those who thus kneel in adoration in the name of the 
whole community, each Sister to whom no “official” hour has 
been assigned, daily keeps an hour of Adoration privately be- 
fore the Most Blessed Sacrament for the departed souls that 
have been recommended to the prayers of the community. 

All the Sisters receive and offer daily Holy Communion 
for these souls. 

Every day one or more Holy Masses are said for the re- 
pose of these same suffering souls, and many thousands of 
Masses are heard by the Sisters according to this intention dur- 
ing the year. 


The entire community numbering more than one hundred 
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and fifty Sisters, daily offer their good works for the consola- 
tion and release of these departed souls. 


You, Too, May Share 


Besides having the names of the departed inscribed, living 
persons may be enrolled and likewise share in all the Holy 
Masses, Communions, prayers and good works heretofore men- 
tioned, that they may thereby obtain the grace of final persever- 
ance, of worthily receiving the last Sacraments and of dying a 
happy death. 

To become a partaker, the only thing required is that the 
name be registered and an alms of at least $1.00 for each per- 
son, be given but once for the maintenance of the house of God. 

Everyone may secure for himself the benefits of perpetual 
prayers of a numerous community of Sisters, who have conse- 
crated themselves to the unceasing adoration of the Blessed 
Sacrament. For many it will be a source of great consolation 
to know that uninterrupted prayer rises to the throne of God 
for their departed parents or children, their friends or rela- 
tives; to know that souls consecrated to God pray for them day 
and night especially for the most important of all graces — to 
die in the friendship of God. 

Both living and departed participate in the Benediction 
with the Blessed Sacrament which is given solemnly each day. 

This Perpetual Adoration was established with the appro- 
bation of the Rt. Rev. Bishop of St. Joseph in 1879, in the 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 


———“w 
Assist the Souls in Purgatory Contents: An excellent means 
to obtain aid in every necessity —- Charity towards deceased priests — 
By the redemption of the souls in purgatory, God is glorified in a most 
perfect manner —- What the holy Fathers say — Mary, the Mother of 
the Poor Souls — Various means of helping the Poor Souls. 
Buffalo: “I have never read a more instructive, interesting little 
book on the Poor Souls, and although small it is quite complete.” 
Price: 3 for 10 cts; reduction for quantities of 100 and more 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Fifteen Years of Waiting 





a) 


75) | was during the time of the bloody French Revolu- 
Q tion when King Louis XVI and his Consort Queen 
Marie Antoinette, were forced to sacrifice their 
lives. After the complete downfall of the Monar- 
chists, the youthful Count Hyacinth was also taken prisoner to 
Auray. The Republican general who had charge of the daily 
executions, seemed to be favorably inclined toward the count 
because of his wonderful skill in the art of painting, and per- 
haps also of his yuu'h and beauty. 

As a signal favor, ‘he general separated the young man 
from the other prisoners and gave him an apartment in his 
official residence, where Hyacinth enjoyed greater freedom than 
the other prisoners. He was commissioned to paint a full stand- 
ing figure of the general in his uniform. While engaged in this 
task he was frequently invited to dine at the general’s table. In 
consequence, his situation was comparatively better than that 
of his fellow prisoners, even though his lot was anything but 
enviable. The piercing, black eyes of the general betrayed cru- 
elty and treachery, and inspired everyone with fear. 

One day while Court Hyacinth was working as usual at the 
picture, he heard the voice of his sister at the iron grating of 
the window. Amid great sacrifices she had succeeded in find- 
ing his abode. 

“Rosamund!” exclaimed her brother, “how can you expose 
yourself to the penalty of death by thus coming to speak to me?” 

“I know, brother,” she replied in a low voice; “but today 
is our birthday, and I could not let it pass without seeing you. 
Today we both attain the age of nineteen; and it is the first time 
in our life that we are not celebrating the feast together. Do 
they treat you well?” she asked anxiously. 

“T have everything I want except my liberty,” answered the 
count. “In my talent as artist I find consolation and diversion. 
During the past week I have been employed in painting the gen- 
eral’s portrait; it is almost finished. Can you see it from the 
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window?” — Rosamund stood on tip-toe, shaded her eyes with 
her hand and looked through the grating. “Exactly! as he lives 
and breathes!” exclaimed the girl, and then continued with a 
shudder: “But I cannot bear his look; it seems to me as though 
his eyes were following me with a cruel, deceitful gaze.” 

“T hear someone coming! Good-bye, sister dear; may our 
next birthday be a happier one!” The girl left the window and 
escaped through an opening in the wall. Hyacinth had scarcely 
seated himself, when the door opened. The Republican com- 
mander entered and politely saluted the prisoner. 

“‘Why, the picture is splendid!” he exclaimed. “But I wish 
you to finish it today; there is still time. Put the easel near the 
window; you can easily finish it before evening. I am told that 
today is your birthday. We shall celebrate it with high cheer. 
Do not forget to print your name on the lower corner of the 
painting that I may always remember you.” 


From Banquet Hall to Death 


The young count was overcome by a deep melancholy. It 
seemed to him that some dread misfortune was to befall him 
even before the close of his birthday. Nor would this sadness 
leave him when, at the banquet, he was honored by being placed 
to the right of the general. After dinner, when the desert had 
been brought and the servants had retired, the commander ad- 
dressed himself to his guests: 

“The Republic promulgated a law today which orders 
prisoners under the age of twenty-one years to be executed as 
well as their elders; therefore the sentence includes you also, 
my youthful count!” 

Hyacinth grew pale at these words, but with calmness and 
resignation asked when:the sentence would be executed. “At 
once,” was the reply. Instantly a door opened, and a detach- 
ment of troops entered the room. Several of the Republican 
officers pleaded for the young royalist’s life, but in vain. 
Hyacinth remained tranquil. Standing erect before the cruel 
commander, he said, “I do not ask to be dealt with more lenient- 
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ly than my comrades. Since loyalty to our king has become a 
crime, I am as guilty as they. But I implore time to prepare 
myself before I go forth from the banquet hall to death.” 

His request was refused. Then the young nobleman turned 
courageously to his executioners, saying, “I am ready;” and he 
was led forth into the beautiful moonlit night. The soldiers 
placed their prisoner against the wall of the court and then re- 
tired a few paces. Suddenly a figure sped from under the 
window of Hyacinth’ s cell, crossed the court and embraced the 
doomed man. 

“Rosamund, you here!” Hyacinth softly addressed his 
sister, meanwhile trying to free himself from her embrace. 
“Fire!” cried the distracted girl. “If my brother must die, let 
me die with him!” 

One of the officers succeeded in loosening her hold on her 
brother, and led her away. The next instant, the executioners 
leveled their muskets, and four bullets ended the mortal career 
of Hyacinth de St. Florent. 


Hardened and Embittered 


Fifteen years had passed since Hyacinth’s death. Rosamund 
was now thirty-four years of age; and though her features were 
hard and cold, they still retained much of their youthful beauty. 
Her heart had been embittered and hardened by the cruel fate 
of her brother; it was, alas, inaccessible to the consolations of 
religion. Her heart, once so tender and loving, was closed to all 
human affection. Her life was blameless; she disdained the 
amusements and luxuries of the world, and yet she did not seek 
peace where it is alone to be found — in resignation to the will 
of God. “O how treacherous is life!” she exclainmed on the 
fifteenth anniversary of her brother’s death. She stood at the 
window, and was about to retire from it, when she saw the pastor 
of the village coming up the road. She hastened to meet him, 
for she held him in high esteem. After the usual exchange of 
greetings, the conversation drifted to the occurrences of the day, 
when the priest had occasion to mention the date. 
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“Yes,” sorrowfully replied the lady; “today is the third of 
August, a date I shall never forget. Today is the anniversary 
of my brother’s cruel death.” The priest deemed this an oppor- 
tune moment to call her attention to the consolations of religion, 
and observed, “Blessed are they that mourn, for they shall be 
comforted.” 

“The doctrines of the Gospel are known to me as well as 
they are to you,” responded the lady, “and I fully acknowledge 
their truth. You desire me to pray; if I did so, I should also 
have to repeat the words of our Blessed Lord, ‘Forgive us our 
trespasses, as we forgive them that trespass against us.’ But 
this I cannot do; for I have not forgiven the murderers of my 
brother, and I shall not and will not forgive them. You tell me 
to seek consolation at the foot of the altar. If I did so, should I 
not be obliged to forgive my enemies? How can I, full of hatred 
and desire of revenge, kneel at the altar? — Now, Reverend 
Father, you know my exact sentiments: can you continue to urge 
me to fulfil my religious duties when you know that doing so 
would, on my part, be mere hyprocrisy?” 

“Remember our Savior on the Cross,” rejoined the priest; 
“He prayed for His executioners.” 

“He was God, and I am only a frail mortal.” 

“But Christ is our example, and all the saints strove to 
imitate Him.” 

“T am no saint!” 

“True enough, alas! You are a poor, suffering woman. 
But you yourself have referred to a thought that should fill you 
with confidence and courage. Yes, He is our God; and because 
He is our God, He also has the power and the will to grant us the 
grace and the help necessary to observe His commandments. 
He demands that we forgive our enemies as He Himself forgave; 
and He will not refuse us His aid if we place no obstacle to His 
grace.” 

“That is possible,” she responded thoughtfully. “I never 
thought of that.” 


Rising to take leave, the priest remarked, “I shall recom- 
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mend you to the souls in purgatory, by whose intercession I have 
often found help in cases that seemed hopeless. And if, per- 
chance, your brother should be still among those souls, I will 
pray that he may be permitted to soften the heart of her who is 
so dear to him.” 

“My brother! You forget that he is dead fifteen years. It 
cannot be that he is still in purgatory!” 

“This is a question to which we cannot give a definite 
answer. Count Hyacinth was made to suffer death unexpectedly, 
and we have no evidence that he had sufficient time during the 
few moments accorded to him between his sentence and its ex- 
ecution to prepare himself to appear before the tribunal of 
God. Hence, might he not have to atone for the youthful indis- 
cretions prevalent among his class?” With these words, the 
priest left her. 

Rosamund was now alone. She sat in her easychair, re- 
viewing in her mind the sorrowful past. — But what is this? — 
She rubs her eyes. — Yes, she is wide awake. There, before 
her — O God, can it be true? — there stands her brother! Yes, 
it is he, still in the bloom and beauty of his nineteenth year. 
But, oh, how sorrowful, how dejected! And yet his look be- 
tokens resignation! She wishes to embrace him, but a myste- 
rious power restrains her. He belongs to another world. Plac- 
ing her hands on her throbbing heart, she tremblingly addresses 
him: 

“Hyacinth, my brother, what has brought thee back to the 
troubles of this world?” 

“Sister,” replies the spirit in a solemn tone, “I am come 
to complain that thou hast forgotten me — thou, my dear sister, 
whom I love so ardently.” 

“T forget thee? Have I let a day pass without remember- 
ing thee? In the flower of my youth I rejected for thy sake 
every enjoyment, for my heart could not rejoice without thee.” 


Not Tears, but Prayers and Pardon 


“Thy tears and despair avail me nothing. I crave thy 
prayer to help me expiate my faults. I suffer for the unatoned 
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sins of my youth. Above all, I suffer because, in the haste of 
my execution, I forgot to pardon my murderers. I know thou 
canst not pray because thy heart is filled with hatred and re- 
venge, and thou hast not fulfilled the commandment to love 
one’s enemies. For fifteen years I have waited in vain; not a 
single prayer was said for me on earth. My body was interred 
without the blessings of the Church; no priest celebrated a Holy 
Mass for my soul. I saw innumerable souls ascend to heaven, 
released by the prayers, Holy Masses and Holy Communions 
offered for them by their relatives on earth. This very night the 
first De profundis was said for me, and that was by the pastor. 
It obtained permission for me to come here and implore thy 
help. Oh, take pity on thy brother! Assist him to have his 
punishment mitigated. Forgive thy enemies!” 

Rosamund fell on her knees. “O Hyacinth, pardon me! 
I have been cruel towards thee, thinking to honor thy memory.” 
The apparition disappeared, but Rosamund remained on her 
knees, praying as she had not prayed since the night of her 
brother’s execution. — In the morning, the peasants were as- 
tonished to see their mistress kneeling in their midst. 

Her first prayer was for the murderers of her brother in 
our Savior’s own words: “Forgive them, for they know not what 
they do!” The racking hatred that so long had tormented her 
and closed her heart to the soothing influence of grace vanished, 
and then, with burning tears of contrition, she prayed for her 
brother. 

To the great joy of the pastor, she made her peace with 
God by a good confession, and thenceforward frequently ap- 
proached the Holy Table. She was completely transformed. 
The poor always found in her a true friend who offered them 
her services if she had no money to give. Soon she became 
known as “the good Lady of St. Florent.” 

Thus lived Count Hyacinth’s sister for twenty-five years. . . 
Again it is the third of August and Rosamund is on her death- 
bed. She has already received the last Sacraments, and calmly 
awaits the final summons. Suddenly an expression of joy over- 
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spreads her features. “I see Hyacinth!” she exclaims. “He is 
coming in heavenly splendor to receive me and conduct me to 
God, and I shall soon be united with him.” — Rosamund fell 
back: brother and sister were united in their God. 

This incident should teach us that our prayers and sacri- 
fices only then have value before God, if we live in peace and 
harmony with our neighbor. 


—— 


Remember the Poor Souls 





] ALL ye that pass by the way, attend, and see if there 
be any sorrow like to my sorrow: and he hath made 





His fierce anger” (Jerem. Lament. i, 12). Thus 
lamented the Prophet Jeremias as he sat weeping over the 
destruction of Jerusalem. How mournful sound his lamenta- 
tions over the desolate city! Nebuchodonosor, the Assyrian 
king, was the scourge of God who led the vicious inhabitants 
of this flourishing city into captivity. How often had the 
Lord admonished them, through the prophets, but they had 
not heeded His voice. As a vineyard at the time of vintage, so 
is this city robbed and plundered of its beauty and grandeur. 
The populous city together with Solomon’s magnificent temple, 
has become a heap of ruins. — As the prophet mourns over the 
desolation of this city so does the Church, during the month of 
November, mourn over her departed children who are suffering 
dreadful torments in the flames of purgatory. 

Let us cast a look of faith on the poor souls in this place 
of torture and pain. What do we see? Thousands and thou- 
sands of souls, many who were near and dear to us in this life; 
our dear grandparents, our father, who cared so tenderly for us, 
our dearly beloved mother, sisters, brothers, children, husband, 
wife, and so many acquaintances who had been our devoted 
friends. The day of wrath has dawned for them and the strict 
justice of God is upon them. They are held captive and suffer 
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most frightful pains. Our good father, our dear mother are 
. erying to us: “O all ye that pass by the way, attend, and see if 
there be any sorrow like to my sorrow? Have pity on me!” 
Thus their pitiful cries ring in our ears. Who would not help 
them as much as lies in his power, especially as the pains of 
sense and the privation of the vision of God are felt so keenly. 

St. Catherine of Genoa says: “A soul which at its separa- 
tion from the body finds itself not fully cleansed and sees that 
this hindrance can be removed only by the flames of purgatory, 
plunges itself with violence into the fire. There she feels a 
pain so excessive that no tongue is able to express it and no 
understanding can form the least idea of it. Yet the soul loves 
this pain.” St. Chrysostom therefore says: “You say: I weep 
over this dear departed one because he died as a sinner. But I 
say: you must give him all possible aid, not by tears but by 
prayers, supplications, almsgiving and sacrifices.” 

An officer one evening accosted a priest in a church of 
Lyons, France: “Rev. Father, I just received the message of the 
death of my dear mother. She was the object of my tenderest 
love and my only joy in this life. Although I am not a fervent 
Catholic I am urged of offer a Holy Communion for the repose 
of her soul; this will ease my wounded heart.” The officer 
confessed his sins and after that remained kneeling at the foot 
of the altar for an hour, his face buried in his hands and tears 
trickling down his cheeks. The following morning the officer 
received Holy Communion during Holy Mass and from that time 
forward the priest and soldier loved each other as brothers. 


RARRARAAAS 


Toties Quoties Indulgence for the Poor Souls 


All Catholics, who after confession and Holy Communion, visit 
a church or public chapel and there say the customary prayers, accord- 
ing to the intention of the Holy Father, can, for each visit, gain a ple- 
nary indulgence applicable only to the poor souls. This time of grace 
begins at 12 o’clock noon All Saints’ Day and ends 12 o’clock midnight 
All Souls’ Day. Do not fail to avail yourself of this rare opportunity to 
draw on Our Savior’s fountains of grace and bring much consolation to 
the suffering souls of your relatives, friends and acquaintances. May 
they, through the mercy of God, rest in peace! Amen. 
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Christmas Gifts for the Divine Infant 





The little King Jesus desires to live and reign in all hearts. 
Prepare for His coming! The booklet Little Devotions to the 
Holy Infant Jesus will help you to do so. It contains charming 
prayers and aspirations for Advent and Christmastide. Pass 
some around among your relatives and friends that they, too, may 
the better prepare for the coming of the Prince of Peace. Every 
act of love you thus procure for the Divine Babe will mean an- 
other birthday gift for Him. On earth He will repay you with 
His graces and blessings; in heaven with eternal joys! 

4 booklets (64 pages) for 25 cts. postpaid; reduction for quantities of 100 and more. 


Prayers 
Taken from 
Little Devotions to the Holy Infant Jesus 
O holy Infant Jesus, living in Mary, lying 

in the crib, and dwelling in pure souls! Oh, | 
come and live in the heart of Thy servant, 
come and speak to his soul, come and reveal 
Thy ravishing beauty to his spirit, come and 
heal the infirmities of his body, come and ad- 
mit him to perfect union with Thee, in this 
life and for all eternity. Amen. 
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O sweet, holy Infant Jesus! Oh, come and 

dwell in my heart! Oh, come and take full 
possession of my understanding to know and 
see Thee by faith! Oh, come and take full 
possession of my will and heart, to love Thee 
more and more, and to be entirely trans- 
formed into Thee by the powerful grace of 
Thy Divine Spirit. Amen. 





A Christmas Suggestion 


The following letter from a person in Delaware contains a splendid 
Christmas suggestion: ‘“‘I gave ‘Tabernacle and Purgatory’ to three per- 
sons as a gift last year. They were so delighted with the magazine, I 
thought it would please them to receive it as their Christmas gift again 
this year.”’ 

When you are considering Christmas gifts for your friends, do not 
forget a year’s subscription to ‘“‘Tabernacle and Purgatory.”’ It will be 
a frequent reminder to them of your kindness. We will mail the 
Christmas number as near the feast as possible, and will send a dainty 
card saying it is your gift to them. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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The Way of the Cross 


Contains fifteen devotion-inspiring pictures, each one a work of 
art, printed on best paper. The make-up is very attractive, the prayers 
very touching; print, large and plain. From Philadelphia: ‘“‘One cannot 
help but say the stations with great devotion when meditating on such 
beautiful yet sorrowful pictures; the book is surely a wonderful piece 
of work and I cannot tell you how much I appreciate it. Anything of 
that kind never grows old.”’ Price 30 cts. 


Miraculous Crucifix of Limpias, Spain — Pictures 

From Minnesota: “Some time ago I received the three views of 
the Miraculous Crucifix, and must say, I treasure them highly. They 
are so real, so lifelike; one cannot resist making an act of perfect con- 
trition when meditating on them.’’ Massachusetts: “I am charmed 
with it and can hardly let the book out of my hands; it is wonder- 
ful!’’ —- Made up in an excellent 16-page map of finest art paper, with 
a short history of this remarkable Crucifix and edifying reflections on 
the Passion. We have received many letters testifying to the artistic 
beauty of the three different views of the Holy Christ of Limpias. 

Price 20 cts. 
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In ordering booklets please do not send orders for less than 25 cts., 
so as to enable us to keep to the 10 ct. and 6 ct. prices which, because 
of the high cost of production we find it difficult to maintain, as the 
time and material required for packing are practically the same for one 
as for severai booklets. 


Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
—_a— 


Most Deserving of Our Help 





The Franciscan, Capuchin and Carmelite Fathers in Austria 
still suffer keenly from the aftermath of the war. They receive 
few Mass stipends from the faithful, because the Austrian Catho- 
lics themselves are impoverished. Yet these zealous Fathers labor 
in a spirit of apostolic sacrifice trying to preserve the Faith in the 
hearts of the people. All Mass intentions for the poor priests 


abroad will be promptly forwarded if sent to: — 
Rev. P Lukas, O.S.B., or 
Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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Glory of the Blessed in Heaven — Incomparable Heavenly Treas- 
ures Acquired Through Suffering — Union with Christ in Holy Com- 
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A priest: “I wish you God’s blessing on your excellent work. 
These booklets are doing a great deal of good.” 


New York: “If you knew the wonderful compliments the booklets 
have received around here it would be a great satisfaction. I only wish 
we had them nearer us.” 


Assist the Souls in Purgatory 

Why we should do so... Various means of helping them. 3 for 10 cts. 
God Himself Our Sacrifice 
Tu the Splendor of the Morning Sun 


Two popular booklets on Holy Mass; both very interesting. 


Words of Consolation for the Sick and Afflicted 


A spiritual bouquet for your sick friends; prayers, Mass Devotion. 


Go 10 Joseph 


Sets forth his dignity, sanctity, power and glory. His feasts. 
Saint Anthony, the Wonder-Worker 


Principal events of his life; his miracles; prayers, novena, litany. 


Saint Gertrude the Great 


Account of her wonderful life; promises of our Lord; prayers. 


Saint Teresa of the Child Jesus (12 illustrations) 
Sketch of the life of the Little Flower; Mass, novena, litany, prayers. 


Words of Our Lord to Sister Benigna Qonsolata 
Cannot fail to inspire souls with trust, love and confidence in God. 


Above booklets 10 cts. each; Postage extra 


Little Devotions to the Holy Tafant Jesus 
Prayers and charming aspirations of exquisite tenderness. 
Jesus, Joy of My Heart Jesus Pleads for My Love 
Jesus Loves MMe Jesus One with Me 


The above four booklets form a series of affectionate conversations 
with our Eucharistic Lord — very simple and charming. Each 6 cents. 


All for Chee, O Heart of Jesus! 


Contains many prayers; acts of consecration; a Mass Devotion. 


Devotions to $t. Joseph 


Contains many prayers, novenas, litany and acts of consecration. 


Good St. Ann 
Her dignity and power; favors; her relics; litany and prayers. 
St. Jude Chaddeus, the Great Helper in Great Need and St. Rita, 
Advocate of the Tmpossible (combined in one booklet) 


Sketch of the life of each; litanies; novenas; prayers. 


Above booklets 6 cts. each; Postage extra 
Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 





Artistic Pictures in Photo-tone 


Pictures will be blessed when remittance accompanies order. 


The Last Supper 32 in. $0.50 
Ecce Homo 16 in. 0.25 
The Holy Face 21 in. 0.40 
The Holy Christ of the Agony 16 x 21in., 40 cts. 16 25 in. 0.50 
Agony of our Lord 22 in. 0.35 
Mother Most Sorrowful 22 in. 0.35 
Our Lady of the Sacred Heart 26 in. 0.40 
Mother Most Amiable 21 in. 0.40 
Mother Most Admirable 14 in. 0.20 
St. Joseph in Glory 24 in. 0.40 
Death of St. Joseph 22 in. 0.35 
Angel Guardian 18 in. 0.20 
The Holy Espousals 15 in. 0.20 


Companion pictures 
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Suitable for Enthronement . 


Sacred Heart of Jesus, full figure x 25 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust x 18 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, bust 14 ji 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Pleading With Consecration x 12 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Bleeding 8 x 12in., 10 cts. 10x 14 
Sacred Heart of Jesus Reigning With Consecration 8 x 12 
Sacred Heart of Jesus : : 14 18 
Sacred Heart of Mary Companion pictures 14 x 18 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, Lover of Mankind x 24 
Sacred Heart of Jesus, Lover of Mankind x 10 
S. H. of Jesus, Lover of Mankind With Consecration 9 14 i 
S. H. of Jesus, Lover of Mankind With Consecration 8 x 12 in. 





Jesus in the Hearts of Little Children 


A complete prayer-book. It contains_28 devotion-inspiring 
pictures; two Mass devotions; Confession and Communion de- 
votions; Way of the Cross; Litanies; Devotions for Benediction 
and 8 Visits to the Most Blessed Sacrament. New, enlarged 
edition, 160 pages; print large and clear. 

From a priest of Ireland: “I have lately come across your book 
‘Jesus in...’ which I appreciate very much, and would be glad to have 
200 copies forwarded... It is a lovely little book for children and 
surely you will have a great blessing for publishing it.’’ 

Michigan: “They surely are just the prayer-book for children. 
They help them to pray from the heart, and the children are able to 
understand what they are reading.” 

Art cloth binding, colors, black, blue or rose. Price 30 cents per copy. 

Heavy, durable, neatly bound cover, with gilt embossed title. Colors: 
white, black, blue or rose. Price 50 cents per copy. 

Liberal reduction for quantities of 50 or more. 


Address: Benedictine Convent of Perpetual Adoration, Clyde, Missouri 
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